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They thanked him then, and the bryde also, Of their greate cheare they had, And sware great othes, so mote I go, They were neuer at feast so glad.
Now we will remember you or we depart,
As vse and custome doth requyre :
He thanked them with all his harte,
So did both dame and syre.
The Bryde to the table agayne was set,
To keepe countenaunce than in deede:
The friendes that were together met
Be gyfted them richely with right good speede.
The father and the mother fyrst began,
To order them in this wise.
The Brydegrome was set by the Brydes syde than,
After the countrey guise :
Then the father the fyrst present brought,
And presented them there richly in fay,
"With deedes of his land in a boxe well wrought,
And made them his heyres for aye.
He gaue them also of malte and come
An hundred quarters and more,
With sheepe and oxen, that bare large home,
To keepe for household store.
And then came the mother, as quick as a bee,
To the Brydegrome with wordes smart,
Saying sonne, so mote I thee,
I must open to thee my harte.
She gave them also both carte and plow, And bade them alway to doe well, And God should send them good ynow, If they did marke what she did tell. Before the people in this Hall I will say and to thee rehearse : An hundred pound now geue thee I shall, But harken fyrst vnto my vearse.